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A PREDICAMENT. 


LET ME KNOW AT THE END OF A WEEK IF SHE ACCEPTS ME.” 
BE A TERRIBLE SUSPENSE.” 
I DON’T KNOW WHETHER TO BREAK OFF MY OTHER ENGAGEMENTS OR NOT,” 
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Chip's” 
Dog's. 


A collection of humorous drawings by the famous 
“CHIP,” so well known in the columns of Lire and 
elsewhere. Large Quarto, 9%x12, on plate paper, 


handsomely bound. 


Price, $1.00. 


For sale by all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid to any address 


on receipt of price by the publishers. 


R. H. Russell & Son, 33 Rose St., 


NEW YORK. 





Another collection of quaint and amusing sketche 


by F. P. W. BELLEW (“Chip”). 


Large Quarto 


9% x12, on plate paper, handsomely bound. 


Price, $1.00. 


For sale by all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid to any addres 


on receipt of price by the publishers. 


R. H. Russell & Son, 33 Rose St. 


NEW YORK. 





BROADWAY 
Oth. & 1OthSts. 
FOURTH AVE. 


Our 


Annual 
Linen 
Sale 


is now in progress. 
Very exceptional values are 
being shown in 
Cloths and Napkins, 
Hemstitched and Fringed. 
Luncheon Cloths, 
Table Damask (by the yard), 
Hemstitched Bed Linen, 
Fine Toilet Towels, 
Roller Towels and Glass 
Towels, (ready hemmed). 


Bona fide reductions of 


25, 33% & 50” 


have been made on a number 
of special lots of reliable 
goods. 


A printed list giving partic- 
ulars will be mailed on request. 
James McCutcheon& Co. 

‘“‘THE LINEN STORE,’’ 


14 West Twenty-third St., 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


eyes. 
Nothing of the kind. 


PRICES. 
GOWNS 
Gowns of good strong muslin, mother hub- 
bard yoke of pleats, trimmed with cambric 
ruffle on neck, yoke and sleeves, 38ce. Only 

3 pieces to one buyer. 

Gowns of good strong heavy muslin, cambric 
ruffle on neck, yoke and sleeves and around 
pleated yoke, 50c, 

Good strong heavy muslin Gowns, mother 
hubbard yoke of 24 fine spaced pleats, large 
turnover collar and cuffs trimmed with 
feather beading, 7he. 

Fine muslin Gowns, Empire style, elaborate- 
ly trimmed with embroidery, ribbon and 
feather beading, $1.75. 

And so on to the fine exquisite French 
Gowns to $25, with all between prices. 
DRAWERS 

Good strong heavy muslin Drawers, deep 
hem and 5 pleats, fuli size yoke band, well 
made, 18¢. 3 toa buyer. 

Good strong heavy muslin Drawers, wide 
hem and 9g spaced pleats, 30c.; same, in 
cambric, 30c. Only 3 toa buyer. 

Good heavy muslin Drawers, trimmed with 
ruffle of guipure embroidery, fine pleats 
above, 50c. 

And so on to the handsome elaborate French 
hand-made Drawers at $8.75, with all the 
between prices. 


SKIRTS 

Good muslin Skirts trimmed with cambric 
ruffle, 3 fine pleats and pleats above, 50c. 

Good heavy muslin Skirts, trimmed with ruf- 
fle of neat Hamburg embroidery, 75c. 

Heavy muslin Skirts with wide Hamburg 
embroidery and pleats above, 85c. 

Heavy muslin Skirts, trimmed with fine 
Hamburg embroidery, $1. 

And so on the Skirt range goes to the fine 
French imported Skirts at $50, with all 
between prices. 


You can order by mail. 
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Successons to AT.Siewart & 


THE GREAT SALE OF MUSLIN UNDERWEAR 


Women who do not know our recent way of selling goods scarcely believe their 
They come almost fearing to find low grade garments at the little prices. 
Low grade goods have no place here, at any price. 
startling fact is that these Muslin Underwear articles—brand new, perfect shapes, 
thorough work, generous sizes—are often at THIRD TO HALF UNDER USUAL 
These are sample lots. 


BROAOQWAY 
Oth.& 1OrhSes. 
FOURTH AVE 


The 


CORSET COVERS 


Fine cambric Corset Covers, high square 
neck, trimmed with neat Hamburg edge, 
full length and size, well made, 12«. Only 
3 toa buyer, 

Fine cambric Corset Covers, V front, high 
back, trimmed with Hamburg edge, 25c. 
Fine cambric Corset Covers, pleated front, 
round neck, suitable for trimming, 30c. 
Fine cambric Corset Covers, V front, square 
back, trimmed with ribbon and machine- 

made torchon lace, 50c. 

And so on to the more elaborate trimmed 
Corset Covers, imported and domestic, at 
$7.50, with all between prices. 


FOR THE CHILDREN 
"DRAWERS 


Girls’ good strong muslin Drawers, hem and 
four pleats, 2 and 4 years, 10c.; 6 to 10 
years, 14c.; 12 and 14 years, 18c. Only 
3 to a buyer. 


GOWNS 


Misses’ Night Gowns, good strong muslin, 
yoke of embroidery and pleats, 4 to 14 
years, 75c. 


BABY CLOTHES 


Cream eiderdown Coats, with large sailor 
collar trimmed with angora fur, very large 
full sleeves, trimmed with braid, lined 
throughout. 1, 2and 3 years, $2. 

Dresses of good quality gingham, pretty 
stripes, suspender effect on waist, ruffle at 
neck, 1, 2 and 3 years, 50c. 

Fine gingham Dresses, yoke of box pleats 
and fine Hamburg insertion, ruffle over 
shoulders, embroidery at neck, 1, 2 and 3 
years, 75c. 

Dresses of fine white lawn, pointed yoke of 
24 fine pleats and 3 rows of Hamburg 
insertion, handsomely trimmed with fine 





embroidery, $1.50. 





Stern Bros 


Annual Sale 
ot 


Linen 
Housekeeping 


Goods 


consisting of 


Table Cloths, 
Table Linen, 


Breakfast and Dinner 


Napkins, 
Huck, Damask and Bath 


Towels, 
Hemstitched 


Linen Sheets and 
Pillow Cases. 


Bed Spreads, 
From the Leading Manufacture! 


Greatly | 
Reduced Prices 
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TO A WOULD-BE NEW 
+ WOMAN. 
fy C thou wouldst know this wicked 
world? 
Try not that task, my 
sweet; 
The paths that wander 
through the marsh 
Are not for thy dear 
feet. 


Deep in the depths, 
back of the gaze 
Of thy sweet, wonder- 
ing eyes, 
Far happier thought, far 
better hope 
Of future gladness 
lies. 
There's love untold and store of joy 
And wealth of happiness for thee, 
Gaze not then forth with saddened look 
To know the world’s iniquity. 


Think rather of the joys of life, 
Love’s bliss and rapture, 

And let some other, uglier maid 
The suffrage capture. Metcalfe. 


ERDSO: Do you believe men are the architects of their 
own fortunes ? 
SAIDSO: Certainly; but too many of them fall in with 
Buddensick contractors. THE ASSOCIATED PRESS. 


UNDER DIFFERENT SKIES. 
ANSAS MAN (wviseting in the 
East): Yes, sir, the West is the 
country for the farmers. Look at her 
vast prairies covered with crops so 
heavy that they make whole 
counties sink down in the mid- 
dle. Look at her corn crop, so 
vast that it crowded township 

lines into the rivers ! 

KANSAS MAN (at Populist 
meeting in his native State): 
Fellow-sufferers, dry weather, 
Hessian flies and gold-bugs 
prey like vampires on our land. 
Our once fair State is plastered 
over with mortgages so heavy 
that we have to bore a hole 


The Bishop: WWELL, Tommy, I SUPPOSE YOU KNOW THE LORD’S PRAYER. through with an auger in order 
acturel ‘‘ THAT HE MAY MARRY AN AMERICAN HEIRESS.” to plantcorn. Rouse, ye slaves ! 
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OLKS who think that the President shook an 
unnecessary amount of pepper into his Venezuelan 
A\ message have been uncommonly free 
» in wondering why he did it. Some 
of them have put forward the ex- 
traordinary hypothesis that he wanted 
to make money on the fall in 
stocks; a good many have be- 
lieved that he was after a third 
term, and had domestic 
politics much more in his 
mind than foreign ones. 
Others have brought out 
other theories which it is 
unnecessary to record. LIFE 
believes in none of them. The 
stock-gambling suggestion is, of 
course, too insanely extravagant to 
discuss. The imputation of “ politics” 
is not so incredible, because no im- 
portant act of the President could fail 
to have a_ bearing on the political 
situation whether he intended it so or not. For LIFE’s 
part, having observed Mr. Cleveland pretty closely for a 
dozen years past, it can much easier believe him capable of 
a lapse of temper, or of manners, or of diplomatic discretion, 
than of a defect in patriotism or probity. Those of his 
former backers who are talking about his moral turpitude 
and decrying him as aschemer and an unscrupulous alarmist, 
are overdoing their job. Neither 
he nor Mr. Olney deserve such 
abuse, and their eritics should 
remember that it is possible to differ 
with a statesman on a question of 
policy without necessarily believing him 

to be a rogue. 

* * * . 

W* are altogether too free to abuse 
our public men, and in par- 
ticular we are much too ready 
to impute measures affecting 
our foreign policy to considera- 
We have done it so much that 


/ 


tions of domestic politics. 


we have gradually taught all foreigners, and our British 
cousins especially, to believe that every important step 
which any American President takes in foreign affairs is 
taken to catch votes at home. This is by no means a safe 
belief for our neighbors to rest in or for us to encourage. 
In the present case LIFE believes that the President’s 
language to Congress about the Venezuela boundary was 
more bellicose than the necessities of the case demanded. 
It believes that the widespread and urgent desire for a 
peaceful settlement of the dispute which has since found 
expression both in England and America has been of im- 
mense value, and will help on such a settlement as both 
countries desire. But it does not believe that either the 


President or Mr. Olney have been lacking in patriotism, or 
will fail to deserve and receive the support of the American 
people in their further conduct of our foreign affairs. 


* * 


HE way the President’s 

enemies rallied to the 

support of his war message was 

surprising to witness. Mr. 

Dana, Mr. Chandler, Mr. Lodge, 

and all Tammany were with 

him as one man. Not since the 

Philistines took a holiday and 

gathered around Samson in Dagon’s 

temple has a strong man made so 

much sport for such a congregation of 

Zs his bitter foes. LiFE doesn’t 

expect to see Dagon’s roof come. 

down on either Mr. Cleveland or 

his new friends, but it will be 

due to other discretion than 

that of the Philistine Jingoes that nothing drops on them. 

Samson was permanently blind and had nothing but 
vengeance to live for. With Mr. Cleveland it is different. 


* * * 


ND now, brethren, let us think of other things than 
Jingoes and war scares. The new year is under way 
and there is lots todo. There is Congress to watch and see 
what it is willing to do to fill up the national treasury, and 
put the gold reserve and the currency on a safe basis; and 
there is money to make and to spend, food and clothes and 
shelter and education to be provided for families, balls to go 
to, shows to see, dinners to be eaten, speeches to be made, 
all the ding-dong business of life to be transacted just as 
usual. Let us leave the care of the Venezuela boundary to 
Mr. Cleveland’s commission (which is sure to be a good one, 
though at this writing its membership has not transpired) 
and hope confidently for a peaceful and honorable issue to 
all international perplexities, and cease to worry and go 
strenuously about our business. A Happy New Year, some- 
what belated but never so cordial and sincere, to all LIFE’s 
friends and readers. Let us to our tasks and our pleasures 
with a confident hope of clearing skies, and gales favorable 
to our peaceful progress. 
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The Doctor: DID YOU GIVE MY NOTE TO MRS. BARTON ? 
‘“*GREAT SCOTT! I THOUGHT IT WAS A PRESCRIPTION AND MADE IT 





*LIve - 


SWEET PEACE. 
MONG the various causes 
that give a humorous 
coloring to the war scare 
“j_" is the soothing fact that 
— both countries fully realize 
— that a fight is impossible. 
— England's foreign relations 
forbid her even discussing 
such a calamity, and the 
United States has nothing 
to fight with. Our Navy of 
course is good as far as it goes, 
but it goes numerically a very short 
way. And LIFE to be- 
lieve that President Cleveland is 
sufficiently blood-thirsty to allow 


refuses 


our standing army of twenty-five 
thousand men to overrun defenceless Europe. 





From the Chronicles of Psattichus. 
JOVE AND TRILBY. 
UPITER sat with an open book in his lap. 
J “ Why is it,” he growled, “that I have heard nothing 
of this before? It seems the world is ringing with it.” 

Minerva, to whom he spoke, made answer : 

‘“‘ Because, O Jupiter, your mind was filled with weightier 
things, and once having picked up that’’—pointing to the 
book—“ it is impossible to lay it down until finished. 

It is as enthralling as a new theory of gravitation.” 

“Or a new dice game,” said Mercury ; 

“ Or a new drink,” said Vulcan; 

“Or a new man,” said Venus; 

‘Or the new woman,” said Ganymede. 

“Is ita true story?” asked Jupiter. 

‘‘ It was indeed inspired by her who dwells 
at the bottom of a well,” answered Minerva. 

‘ There’s where you lie,” snapped Mercury. 

‘‘There’s where she lies, too,” retorted 
Minerva. 

‘“Come, come! stop that!’ said Jupiter. 

‘‘ What’s the plan of the story?” 

“It shows,” said Minerva, “that Virtue 
can stand on her head and juggle the world 
with her feet, to the tune of ‘ Odontyoure- 
membersweetalicebenbolt.’” 

“WHAT!!” roared Jupiter. ‘“ Kreutz! 

Himmel! Carramba! Sapristi! Dunnerwet- 
ter! Sacrebleu!! Is that rippety-split song 
init!!! Take it away! Fiddle-dee-di-dum. 
Toodle de dee!!!* Take it away!!!” 

And of all the thunder and destruction 
turned on in Olympus, that was the limit. 
The people on earth wondered what had 
fetched loose. H. W. Phillips. 


*Supplied by Anthony Comstalk in the place of the 
original. 


HOLLAND SHADES. 


AM going to be married,” said Miss Trotter to Miss 
Kittish. 

“You! You going to be married! I thought you were an 
inveterate man-hater, who wouldn’t marry the best man 
living.” 

“Yes, but that was before one of the horrid men had 
proposed to me. 








‘* EXCUSE ME BACK, DIVLIN!” 
‘* WITH PLEASURE, O’HARA, HAVIN’ A KNOWLEDGE AV YER FACE.” 





LKIPLING’S RECENT WORK. 


HERE is abundant evidence in 
all of Mr. Kipling’s recent work 
that he is consistently holding himself 
to a harder master than either popu- 
lar favor or commercial opportunity. 
That hard, unrelenting master is his 
own artistic self. He exacts of him- 
self the last painstaking effort to say 
the thing in what is the only right 
way as He sees it—not, as some critics 
would have him do it, as ¢hey see it. 
The only test fora man of imagina- 
tion is the rigorous expression of 
himself. That is where certain critics 
fall foul of writers like Kipling and 
Meredith—they apply their placid, 
methodical, syntactical foot-rule to the 
measurement of rainbows. The test 
of the artist is that he reveals the 
rainbow, and not that he makes it 
measurable. 
* * * 
| ASKED a clever twelve-year-old 
what he thought of ‘‘ The Second 
Jungle Book” (Century Co.) He 
did not back and fill like a critic, but 
said straight out: ‘‘I like some of 
the stories, but some are all mixed 
up.” Now that is a valid criticism, 
so far as the twelve-year-old audience 
is concerned. The rainbow was not 
quite revealed to him. 

But the significant thing toa man 
two or three times twelve years old is 
that, even when he does not quite see 
it all himself, he knows that it is not 
through any lack of clear vision on 
Kipling’s part or carelessness in ex- 
pressing it. He has hammered it 
out with nouns and adjectives to the 
best of his ability, but like all prolific 
imaginations he takes too much for 
granted. Just as a simple melody 
may suggest an elaborate harmony to 
the musical imagination, so a word 
or phrase may always carry with it a 
vivid picture to the man of literary 
imagination. 

But if you use the modicum of 
your own imagination with industry 
you will surely catch enough of the 
‘‘vision splendid” in even the 
obscure parts of these jungle stories 
to give you acute pleasure. You will 
feel that you have lived for a little 
while in a new Land of Fancy, of 
which Kipling is the sole discoverer 
and the only historian. 

* x % 
OR the ‘‘ grown up” there is even 
finer pleasure in the reading of 
Mr. Kipling’s remarkable tale in the 
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ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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Christmas Century—‘‘The Brush- 
wood Boy.” You may call it an 
idyll, a phantasy, or a bit of strong 
realism with equal truth. It is all of 
these contradictory things combined. 
More than all, it is a love story that 
shows the strength of the passion, 
but gives it spirituality as well. Now, 
spirituality is the last quality that 
most people find in Kipling, but it is 
there—clean, manly, poetic. 
Droch. 


RONDEAU. 
[* Sappho’s deep brown eye, I 
see 


A very imp of roguery ; 
A wanton, nimble, gladsome 
wight 
Whose dimpling mirth beshrews 
my sight,— 
An instant captive makes of me. 


I dread the rogue may set me free,— 
Undo the velvet witchery 
That holds me liegeman to the 
sprite 
In Sappho’s deep brown eye. 


Ah! Shall I trust this elf’s decree ; 
Or cruel will my captor be? 
With love each prank I could 
requite, 
Submit me still with sweet de- 
light, 
Could I but read security, 
In Sappho’s deep brown eye. 
NBD. 


THE UP-TO-DATE BARD. 


ENKS: Ah, but you modern 
J poets are not much like the 
old singers. 

BINKS: No? Well, just 
imagine John Milton taking 
“Paradise Lost”’ to a dyspeptic 
editor, and being told to change 
it into dialect, and put in a bill 
at fifty cents an inch. 


R. LINGERLY (who 

zs studying medicine) : 

Yes, the effect of hasheesh is 

peculiar. It destroys distances 

and time. A man who takes 

it cannot tell the difference be- 

tween one hour and ten. 

Miss WEERIE (yawzing): 

How did you get the habit ? 


















THE WOMAN IN THE CASE. 


HO is the woman in the case ? 





66 


” 


It was Mr. McBride who asked 
the question, and the query was directed to 
McBride’s friend, Mr. Darley, as the two sat 


and smoked in McBride’s den after dinner. 


Mrs. McBride was about to enter the room 
at the time, and she heard the inquiry, and 
“The woman in the case,” she 
“« The men always think 
there is a woman at the bottom of it when a man gets into trouble. 
It was my husband who asked the question, and I am just going 
to read him a lecture which I hope will also do some good to Mr. 


resented it. 
repeated to herself. 


Darley.” 


Mrs. McBride entered the room while these thoughts were pass- 
ing through her mind, and 
her presence prevented a 
prompt answer, for the 
gentlemen rose as she 





—— 
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The Professor (awakening): 1S THERE ANYBODY IN THIS ROOM? 
‘*No, SIR.” 
‘‘Ou, I THOUGHT THERE WAS,” 

Falls asleep again. 


‘Lire « 


seated herself. “I heard you ask Mr. Darley who the woman was in the 
case. Now, I don’t know what case it is you have been discussing, nor do 
I wish toknow. I merely wish to express my opinion on the masculine 
idea—for I think it is a distinctively masculine notion—that when a man 
disgraces himself or gets into difficulty or trouble of any sort, there must 
perforce be a woman at the bottom of it. Ever since Adam set the example 
in the Garden of Eden his imitative sons have followed his example, and 
with great unanimity have thrown the blame upon the woman. I protest 
against this custom as a flagrant injustice to my sex. It makes me angry 
every time I hear the insinuation, and I hear it pretty often. ‘The woman 
that thou gavest me,’ said Adam, ‘ she gave me of the fruit, 
and I did eat... Men of modern times are just like him. 
‘There’s a woman at the bottom of it,’ say they, and thus 
they attempt to shield themselves and shift the consequences 
of their own misdeeds. 

5 It is enough to make 

every woman’s blood 
boil in her veins. Now, 
[ don’t know what case 
that was you two men 
were discussing when 
I came in, about which 
I heard my husband 
ask, ‘Who is the wo- 
man in the case?’ but 
I'll venture to say that 
there is no woman con- 
nected with the matter at all.” 
She looked from her hus- 
band to Mr. Darley, and that 
individual said : 


came in. 
“Mr. Mc- 
Bride,” she 


said to her hus- : ; = 
band, as_ she 





“ You would better be careful, Mrs. McBride. You 
have made a very vigorous and a very praiseworthy 
defense of your sex. Don’t you think it would be 
better to let the matter rest there, and not run the 
possible risk of destroying the effect of your very 
forcible speech by citing an illustration which possibly 
might not help your case ?”’ 

“No, I don’t think so, Mr. Darley. I’m so convinced 
of the general truth of what I have been saying, 
and of the fact that in ninety cases out of a hundred 
no woman is any way to blame for a man’s trouble, 
that I am willing to rest the matter on this case you 
































‘*Isn’T HEAVEN IN THERE ?” 





‘* YES, BUT THIS IS THE LADIES’ ENTRANCE.” 








have been discussing, and defy you to show that there is 
a woman connected with it.” 

‘“‘I’m afraid we'll have to tell her, Darley,” said McBride. 

“It looks that way, although I strongly advise her to let 
the matter drop just where it is.” 

“No, I shall not drop it. You two great big men 
are afraid, that’s all. Now tell me what case you were 
discussing.” 

“Since you must have it, my dear,” said Mr. McBride, 
with evident reluctance, “‘ we'll tell you.” 

“Please don’t insist, Mrs. McBride,” pleaded Mr. Darley. 

“ But I do insist,” the little woman declared. ‘‘ What case 
were you discussing ?” 

“Mr. McBride was telling me of Mr. Keedick’s engage- 
ment to be married, and I——”’ 

Mrs. McBride burst into tears. 

“I think you men are real mean,” she sobbed. 

William Henry Siviter. 


MATRIMONY. 

VERY old man, nearly ninety years of age, being 
asked what he had done, to live so long, answered : 
‘““When I could sit, I never stood. I married late, was a 
widower soon, and never married again.” But a learned 
bishop, who was married four times, thought differently, for 
he was so well pleased with his matrimonial ventures that he 
placed this motto on the wedding ring of his fourth marriage : 


‘If I survive, 
I’ll make it five.” 





IMLEY: I see Dumbleton is wearing diamonds now. 
What business is he in ? 
PRIMLEY: Oh, he’s making his living by the pen. 
DIMLEY: Why, I didn’t know he could write. I thought 
he was illiterate. 
PRIMLEY: So he is, but you see he is manager of a 
Literary Revision Agency. 
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“THE NOTORIOUS MRS. EBBSMITH.” 
HE, Mr. Pinero of to-day seems to have a 
curious notion of the stage. In ‘“ The 


Notorious Mrs. Ebbsmith”’ he uses it as a sort 
© \ 


S5E\ a1] 


er socio-economic review for the discus- 
{ii) 3 

4 te “et Z. - 

7 FER so CEE 


sion of a domestic question which 
War pice. gir might more properly be left to 

\’ Dass the pages of such a publication. 
His choice of a title perhaps 
throwsa little light on his choice 
ofasubject. ‘‘ Mrs. Ebbsmith ” 
would have been sufficiently 
distinctive, but without ‘“ The 
it would not have been so likely to attract the 
notice of the prurient-minded. His topic is one calculated 
to interest the same class of people, and is handled in the 
brutally frank fashion which seems to delight the British 
heart. 

Leaving aside the motives of the author, the piece itself is 
didactic to a wearisome degree. The continual harping on 
the causes of matrimonial infelicity, and the splitting of 
hairs over questions of immorality are not calculated to 
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‘* Now, Sissy THOMPSON, SHOW THESE GREAT BIG BOYS THAT YOU 
CAN READ WRITING JUST AS WELL AS THEY, EVEN IF YOU ARE SO 


SMALL !” 
Sissy (slowly) : 








THIS—IS—A—WARM—DOUGHNUT ;—TREAD—ON— IT ! 
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‘* AT EIGHT O’CLOCK THE ORCHESTRA WAS RAPIDLY FILLING UP.” 








hasten dramatic action. In fact the piece is practically one 
of Lady Cooke’s essays on the relations of the sexes cut up 
into four acts and set to scenery. 

The best thing about the play is that it gives us a peep at 
Mr. John Hare’s abilities as an actor. They are evident. 
His Duke of St. Olpherts possesses the quality of a finely 
cut cameo, and might be looked at under a microscope 
without losing its detail of finish. The author is at pains to 
describe the career of the character in rather a lengthy con- 
versation, but this is unnecessary, as Mr. Hare embodies the 
whole description in his flesh and blood portrayal of the 
dissipated English peer. His enunciation is delightful 
and in distinct contrast to that of many English actors 
we have seen lately who do not speak English. His 
work is the best thing that has been sent to us from 
England in many a long day, and our native actors 
might study him with profit. 

Miss Julia Neilson has the grotesque and ungrateful 
part of Mrs. Ebbsmzth. She labors conscientiously to 
reproduce the author’s idea, but verges constantly on 
the edge of ridicule. The character offers delightful 
opportunities to the clever gentlemen who write the 
amusing burlesques for the ‘‘Gambols ” of the Lambs’ 
Club. 

The American stage appears to have been given 
over bodily to the British, who send us very few good 
things, and many that are bad artistically and morally. 
‘“The Notorious Mrs. Ebbsmith” belongs distinctly 
to the latter class. It should be shelved along with 
the plays of the Oscar Wilde school. If our clergy- 
men wish to elevate the American stage they should 
direct their supplications heavenward vza London. 
We have no Court Chamberlain here to act as censor, 
but if there were such an official, we do not think he 
would permit these plays which seem to be the joy 
of his British constituency. Metcalfe. 











: ae | F she knew that I am Cupid 
, . i ¥ ; I could never, never win, 
j i ‘ For she'd close the door upon me 
And I'd ne’er be taken in, 


/ But she’ll think that I’m an angel, 
(The disguise perhaps 7s thin), 

i So she’ll let me enter freely 

And then se’// be taken in. 


29 
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As an example of woman as a diplomatist, the Evening Sun prints thisy 











PAT SKOORS IT NvLLv 


Many of Mr. Labouchere’s mos have been recorded. One or two will bear repetition. 
Once, in the House, he referred to the conduct of some political opponent as being ‘‘ un- 
worthy of a pettifogging attorney,” and, being called upon by the speaker to withdraw 
this unparliamentary expression, did so, declaring that he was glad of having an 
opportunity of retracting it, ‘‘ as it was a great injustice to the attorney.” So, again, on 
being informed that a wealthy nobleman had bequeathed a very large sum of money 
to the church, he remarked that that ‘‘was the largest insurance against fire he had 
ever heard of.” Onanother occasion he was visiting a parvenu, who had a very exclusive 
library of the newest books. Labouchere had taken down one of these volumes, which 
had never known the paper-knife. The parvenu said: ‘‘Ah, you see, I am 
surrounded by my friends!” pointing to the books. ‘‘ Yes,” responded Labouchere, 
‘‘and I am glad to see that you haven’t cut them yet.” Once, after visiting the 
House of Lords, he was asked what he thought of it, as compared with the Commons. 
‘* Well,” was the reply, ‘‘I might almost have imagined myself in Heaven if it hadn’t 
been for the presence of so many bishops.”—Pit/sburg Bulletin. 








Not long after Lincoln’s election to the Presidency, he was in his office in the 
old State-house in Springfield, when a tall, lank countryman put his head into the 
door and asked to see Mr. Lincoln. He was from Kansas, he explained, and with his 
family was going back to Indiana. He had voted for Mr. Lincoln, and wanted to see 
him. Mr. Lincoln received his unconventional caller with politeness, and presently 


the man asked: ‘* What kind of a tree is that below there in the yard ?” It wasa warm 


November day, and the window was open. Mr. Lincoln looked out, and said: ‘‘It isa 
cypress. I suppose you would have known it if you had been on the ground.” ‘‘ No, I 
don’t mean that,” said the countryman; ‘‘I mean the other one nearer the house. You 


will have to lean farther out.” 
said: ‘* There is no other one.” ‘*No?” said the man. ‘ Well, do you see that 
woman and them three children over thereinthat wagon ? That is my wife and children. 
I told them I would show them the President-elect of the United States, and I have. 


Good-bye, Mr. Lincoln.” And so saying, he stalked down-stairs.—Argonaut. 


Mr. Lincoln leaned out, and then straightening up, he 


‘*Mrs, A, had gone away from home for a day’s visit. 


During her absence her {@j 


townswoman, Mrs. B., decided, after the rural, self-inviting fashion, that she y 


spend the night with Mrs. A. 


an entrance and found the house deserted. 
home,’ she said to herself. Night came. 

philosophized Mrs. B. 
out of her senses.’ 
hostess. 


So the unexpected guest 


her sentence, for just here Mrs. A. 


to frighten her.’”—Argonaut. 


Dr. RICHARD Bussy, the second centenary of whose death was celebrated recenj 


Still no Mrs. A. 


fell on the floor in a dead faint. 
should have been so scared,’ said Mrs. B. afterward ; 


In spite of Mrs. A.’s absence the thing was eay 
accomplish, for the latch-keys of the two houses were alike. 


Mrs. B. therefore effeg 
‘Oh, well, I’ll just wait till Mrs. A, 9 


sat in the dark awaiting the arrival of 


At last the rattle of Mrs. A.’s key was heard in the door-latch. She ent 
the house and slowly made her way to the 
there was another human being within breathing range. 
suddenly spoke a voice from the darkness; 
for fear you’d be scared, you know, and ——. 


‘ sitting-room,’ of course unconscious 
‘Don’t be frightened Mrs, 
‘it’s only I, Mrs. B. I didn’t light a 
But the diplomatic Mrs. B. never fini 
‘It was quee 
‘ for I took every precaution 


’ 


at Westminster School, where he was headmaster for fifty-seven years, was a discip 


arian of the old school. 


When Charles the Second visited the school, Dr. Busby ai 


the king to take off his hat while he kept on his own, on the ground that discipline 
not be maintained if the boys should believe that there was a greater man in Eng 


than their headmaster. 
set upon by the boys. 


A Frenchman once wandered into the school playground, ¥ 
Dr. Busby saw the row, and ordered those engaged to be flog 
The Frenchman was taken with the boys and flogged, too. 


He then went in his wr 


to the doctor to demand an explanation, but as he could not speak English well, afte 
few words the doctor got angry, and ordered him to be horsed, which was done, 


Frenchman, mad with rage, went to his inn, 
the porter. 
too much for the Frenchman. 
FIRST DECADENT : 
wencing.) 
SECOND DECADENT : 
FirRsT DECADENT : 
weeks’ toot.) —Exchange. 


How I envy Algy. 


Ah! why, deah boy ? 
Ah, he’s got paresis, dontcherknow. 


wrote a challenge, and sent it to Busby} 
The doctor read the challenge, and at once had the porter horsed. Thaty 
He packed his valise and fled in terror to France.—£, 


(Smokes three packs of cigarettes wit 


(Drinks two bottles of absinthe.) 
( They go off onat 








For sale by F Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


The Inter- 
national News 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de ]’Opera, 





‘I won't light a lang 
, ‘because seeing a light in the house might scare Mrs, A.¢ 





AR. 
( “J? 


We 


Aft 
spar 
—Ww 
dreg 
LOD 
and 
orig’ 


that 


u 


ichardson 







De Long 








Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, iladelphi 
London, E. C., England, A@sNTS. Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzer 
The New used on LI 
manufacture 


IVORY SOAP 


The muddy tinge of shirts, handkerchiefs, napkins, and 
table cloths just from the wash, is often from the poor soap. 
will cost little, if any more, to have them washed with Ivory 
Soap. 


Tre Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’Ti. 
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It is Honest. 


It will be beneficial to you. 


TOR es FROM 
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are imitations. 





It will not disappoint you. 
It 


Like Czsar’s wife, it is above 


YA aod suspicion. 
ombTURe OLD CROW “RYE” 
a. DIFFICULT Don't buy it unless the word 
55 Sor eases 
' DE CRIPTIO capsule, and label. All others 
¥7 DESCRIPTION 
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and go by it. 


Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes. 





—> BLEND 69 Fulton St., N. Y. 
ONCE. Also Broadway and 27th St. 
» THES EsTABLISHED 1853. 
fk \-A. RESULT 
ONG RES WILL 


Beecham’s pills for con- 
stipation 1oc.and 25c. Get 
the book at your druggist’s 





GARDEN CITY HOTEL, 


Garden City, Long Island. 
Now open. 
WINTER SEASON. 


Situated in a park of thirty acres. Piazzas 
enclosed in glass with southerly exposure, and 
heated by steam. Cuisine unexcelled. Rates— 
Transient, $3.50 per day and upward; by the 
week, $20.co and upward. Special terms for 
season guests. For booklet and further in- 
formation, address M. F. MEEHAN, Manager, 
coe 1 City Long Island, or THE GARDEN 
., Room 157, No. 280 Broadway. 








— — 


| 
| The Ideal HOTEL: America | 
is the VENDOME on the 


Boulevant, BOSTON weatth ave. 


C. H. GREENLEAF & Co. 

















RETURN TO FORMER MANAGEMENT. 


HAMILTON HOTEL, 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
NOW OPEN. 


For circulars and information address, 
MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. 





FRED’K H. LEVEY CO., 69 Beekman Si, 





‘* LITTLE boy,” said a gentleman, 
do you hold that umbrella over your 
It’s not raining.” 

““No,” 

‘* And the sun is not shining.” 

“Ne 

‘¢ Then why do you carry it ?” 

*¢*Cause when it rains father wants 
when the sun shines mother wants i 
it’s only when it’s this sort of weathe 
I can get to use it at all.”"—Zondon Ja 


Dr. THOMAS AUGUSTINE ARNE, th 
poser of England’s famous national! 
‘* Rule Britannia,” was once called y 
judge between two very bad singers. 
patiently hearing them, he said to one 
contestants : 

‘‘You are the worst singer I ever he 
my life.” 

‘* Ah!” cried the other, exultingly,' 
I win.” 

‘*No,” said Dr. Arne. 
at all!” —Exchange. 


‘* You cat 


O’RorKE: Father Flaherty’s 4 
praste an’ an iloquent preacher. 

O’GARAHAN: Avcoorse, but Father 
ens(Episcopal) made the best spache 
cilibration, he did. 

O’RorKE: Father Staphens! Hi 
father, fer he has foive childers, bé 
Shame on yez.—Methodist Herald. 
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ARMOUR’'S 


«[’m so glad you remembered to bring a jar of 


Extract ot BEEF. 


We're sure to want it wherever we go.” 


(Overheard on “the Limited.”) 


EXTRACT OF BEEF| 





ARMOUR’SEXTRACT OF BEEF. 
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After the beady, 
sparkling draught, 
—who wants the 
dregs? — The DE- 
LONG Patent Hook 
and Eye is the 
original. 


, 
, 
that ‘ 
Me 
ump: 
ichardson 
De Long Bros., 


iladelphia. 








PERSONAL. 
A gentleman who is thoroughly posted con- 
cerning the rules of faro would like to meet 
a blue-eyed lady possessing capital. Object 
matrimony. Address SPORT, this office. 





E a W——r W- x.—Where_ are 
you, darling? It isa long time since we have 
heard from you. 











Gentleman wishes to meet for a dinner 
companion young lady who does not like 
champagne, canvass-back duck or terrapin. 
Address BACHELOR, this office. 





Any one knowing the present whereabouts 
of Benjamin Harrison will confer a favor by 
addressing G. O. P., Washington, D. C. 


BIG SLEEVES.—Will the lady with big 
sleeves who was walking on Fifth Avenue 
last Sunday please send her photograph and 
address to ADMIRER, this office. 


A young gentleman with large income and 
fine physique would like to meet an accom- 

lished young lady who knows how to cook 
buckwheat cakes. Address PER STOMACH- 
UM AD CORDEM, this office. 











English Duke with reduced income wishes 
to meet American heiress. Object boodle. 
Chicago papers please copy. 


OCTOBER SUNSET. 
The Autumn woods in Autumn moods 
With red and gold were burning, 
But o’er their blaze a soft light haze 
Showed day to twilight turning. 


The purple tones the sunset owns, 
Crossed by its last beams streaming ; 

Turned with the mist to amethyst 
With gorgeous crimson gleaming. 


In orange tints and golden glints, 
The sunset redly glowing ; 

The amber shades deep in the glades 
Marked first the day was going. 


There Madge and I, beneath the sky 
In all its golden splendor, 

Marked with delight the coming night, 
Its low lights soft and tender. 


‘* No brighter scene,” I said, ‘‘ I ween, 
Ere marked a bright day’s ending ; 

No artist’s dream could ever scheme 
Such glorious mellow blending !” 


Madge turned ; ‘‘ Dear friend, for mellow 
blend, 
Remember, there are others— 
Club Cocktails, grand, best in the land! 
Put up by HEUBLEIN BROTHERS!” 








ELSIE: Yes, dear, my husband is a doc- 
tor, and a lovely fellow; but he is awfully 
absent-minded. 

ApA: | Indeed! 

ELsIE: Only fancy! During the marriage 
ceremony, when he gave me the ring, he 
felt my pulse and asked me to put out my 
tongue. 

ADA: 
—Ex. 


Well, he won’t do the latter again. 


aaa ine 








™ Columbia 


Pad Calendar 





A Desk Calendar 1s a necessity—most 
convenient kind of storehouse for mem- 
oranda. The Columbia Desk Calendar 
is ys areca and handsomest of‘all—full 
of dainty pen sketches and en 
thoughts on outdoor exercise and sport. 

wionally reminds you of the superb 
quality of Columbia Bicycles and of 
your need- of one, You won't object to 
that,'of ‘course. Calendar will be 
mailed for five 2-cent stamps. 
Address Calendar Department, 
POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 


HARTFORD, CONN. 




















HIS 


exceptionally attractive 


OF 


The Christmas Number 


-LIFE.- 


FOR 1895. 


issue profusely illustrated 


by C. D. Gibson, A. B. Wenzell, F. G. Attwood, Van 


Schaick, F. T. Richards, Kemble, and others of Lirr’s leading artists, and 
contains an original Christmas story by /. A. Mitchell, which, with 
satirical and humorous matter, renders Christmas Lire for 1895 one of 


the most brilliant of the season’s periodicals. Cover in gold and colors. 





36 PAGES OF RICHLY ILLUSTRATED MATTER FOR 25 CENTS. 












‘‘JoHN NAPIER,” Miss Warrender tells us, ‘‘ pursued his studies and re- 
searches at Merchiston. He was supposed, by the vulgar, to be deeply versed in 
magic, and to possess a familiar in the shape of a jet-black cock. The story goes 
that once, when some petty thefts had been committed in the castle, of which one 
of the servants was suspected, Napier brought them all up the winding stairs into 
a darkened room, where the cock was placed. He commanded them to stroke its 
back, declaring that it would crow at the touch of the guilty person. During the 
whole ceremony the cock remained silent, but afterward the hand of the culprit 
was found to be free from the soot with which the bird’s feathers had been liber- 
ally sprinkled.”—/ittsburg Bulletin. 


A MAN who knew just what he wanted, and liked to show that he knew it, 
came down to the dining-room of a certain hotel, and while sipping at a tumbler 
of water, proceeded to order his breakfast. 

‘* Bring me a pot of coffee,” he said. ‘‘And mind, it must be hot—hot and 
strong—don’t forget to have it strong. Anda steak, well done; remember have 
it well done and no fat. I can’t bear the sight of fat in the morning.” 

‘* Yessir, yessir. No fat,” replied the waiter. 

‘* And bring me some dry toast, hot, mind you; hot toast, and have it made 
from stale bread. I don’t want it toasted outside. Now, don’t forget that.” 

‘* No, sir; all right, sir ; made from stale bread, sir,” echoed the waiter. 

‘* And some sliced tomatoes,” continued the man. ‘‘I want them dry, you 
understand, dry. Now, don’t forget that.” 

‘* All right, sir. Tomatoes must be dry.” 

‘* And, let’s see! Yes, bring me some fried eggs. 
perfectly fresh. And I want them fried on one side only, 

‘Yes, sir; fried on one side. 


Fresh eggs, you know, 
Don’t forget that.” 
Which side, sir ?”—Exchange. 


In a well-known street in London a beggar was often seen plodding aboy 
with a small dog. The dog was held by a piece of chain, and had round his neck 
a placard with ‘‘ Pity the blind,” in large red letters. 

Mr. T——,, passing one day dropped a sixpence into the man’s outstretched 


hand. ‘Halloa!” he cried, as he was turning away, ‘‘ was that a half-sovereign 
I gave you ?” 
‘* No, sir—no,” answered the beggar; ‘‘ only sixpence.” 


‘* So,” said Mr. T——, ‘‘ you are not blind, then, after all ?” 
‘* Bless you, sir, no!” hereplied. ‘‘ You see, the placard refers to the dog, 


He's blind—not me !"—£xchange. 


‘* For the life of me, Colonel, I don’t see why you persist in maintaining 
that whisky is of any value in the cure of snake-bites. Why, all the modem 
scientists ——” ‘* Young man,” answered Colonel Bluegrass, turning purple, “it 
stands to reason, sah, that good whisky, being beneficial in every other com- 
plaint, must be of benefit in snake-bites. When there is a uniform law in nature, 
sah, it does not vary for a mere snake, sah.” —Crncinnati Enquirer. 


ONE night at a London theatre some odds and ends of scenery took fire, and 
a very perceptible odor of burning alarmed the spectators, 

A panic seemed to be imminent, when an actor. appeared on the stage. 

‘*Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, ‘‘compose yourselves. There is no 
danger—I give you my word of honor there is no danger.” 

The audience did not seem reassured. 

‘* Ladies and gentlemen,” continued the comedian, rising to the necessities of 
the occasion, ‘‘ confound it all ; do you think if there was any danger I’d be here?” 

The panic collapsed.— Boston Globe. 





Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 
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On White China, 


On Decorated China. 





HUNTER. 


| “Hunter Baltimore Rye ” 
Absolutely Pure Old Rye 
Whiskey 


FOR CLUB, FAMILY AND MEDICINAL 
USE. 


VEARS THE 
OLD. BEST 
WHISKEY 

IN 

AMERICA 


Endorsed by Leading Physicians 
when stimulant is prescribed. 


eatin i=. Old, Mellow. 


It is pure.” SOLD AT ALL 


First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baitimore, Md. 





Bartimore RYE 


WL ANAHAN S50" 
Bactimort 





No time lost with 


WHITMAN’S 








GOUT? | 


For Sale by Druggists. 
PAMPHLET Free. 
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Gravel, Calculus, Lazy 
Liver, and all Uric 


RECOMMENDED FOR 


Acid Troubles. 





LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 





WATER WILL CURE IT. 
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‘| YOU can’t tell a balky horse by 
his looks and you’re just as likely 
to be deceived in a bicycle. There’s 
no better guide when buying a 
wheel than this famous name— 


Monarch 


It identifies the king of wheels—it’s a 
guarantee of strength, speed and re- 
liability. A mame that you can 
proudly point out to your friends. 


4 models. $85 and $100, fully guaranteed. For chil- 
dren and adults who want a ag rice wheel the 
Defiance is made in 8 models, , $50, $60, $75. 

Send for Monarch book. 


Monarch Cycle Mfg. Co. f. 

Lake, Halsted and 
Fulton 8ts., 
CHICAGO. 

Brancugs: 

New York, San Francisco, 

Portland, Salt Lake City, 

| Denver, Detroit, Toronto. 
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A Symbols ‘Purity 

















— a AKL percentage of 
purest glycerine—undeniably the most 
healthful and healing ingredient of a 
perfect toilet soap. The trade-mark 
‘*No. 4711’? on each tablet. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. Agents. 
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Ridden by the Elite 


Of both continents. 
Elegant in Design, 
Superb in Finish. 


The acme of perfection in cycle construction. 
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IGYGLES. 


Above 4 actual size. 
Send two-cent stamp and we 


will mail FREE 


Our SOUVENIR GAME COUNTER 


Art catalogue describing ladies’ and gentlemen’s models free by mail. 
fo INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


INDIANA BICYCLE CO., 
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Do You Play Cards? 
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BREWING CO. 
BROOKLYN,N.Y. 
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SUSEENBERS 





fal 
BEARING AEST] BEST 
THIS AT 
NAME q ANY 
ARE THE oe Uae PRICE. 
—am,* ae ELASTIC CORD MAKES a so. 


price. Look for “gra 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., ° 


Best furnisher bows them. Fifty cents and upwards. 
uated’’ cord and the name on every pair. 


Cheaper model at 25 cents, 


No. 7 Decatur Avenue, ROXBURY. [IA8S. 


Sample pairs mailed for 










































































Rae's Lucca Oil 


product. = 
Guaranteed Absolutely Pure by 


Established 1836. 


A ae 


v 


The Perfection of Olive Oil . 
—— a 

Your physician will tell you that Olive 
Oil, pure and sweet, is one of the most = 
wholesome of foods. Rae’s Oil is pure and 
sweet, as testified to by numerous awards 
and wide repute. A trial will convince 
you of its superior excellence as a food 





S. RAE & CO., = 
Leghorn, Italy. 














wr HAVE SAID 
BEFORE... 


Sterling 
Bicycles 


NO NO REPAIRS 


“Built Like a Watch” 


and run as easy 


Ride an Olive Green Sterling in 96 


Our New Catalog is a beauty! 


STERLING CYCLE WORKS 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
274- +o WABASH AVENUE 


Sehoverling, Daly & Gales, 302 B’way, New York 
Pacifie Coast Branch, 314 Post St , San Franciseo 
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POST- 


All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 
wish to know the truth, send for 
‘*How and Why,” issued by the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 921-3-5 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


WE 
PAY 


ACE. 














NOTICE. 


UBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
will please give old address as well 
as new when requesting change of 
same. 
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AN ITEM OF INTEREST. 
Daisy McNamara (reading deliberately and with great difficulty) : 





THE BRIDE'S GOIN’ AWAY GOWND IS OF RUSSICK GREEN MYSTERIAL, COVETED 


WITH PINK TARNATIONS IN PUMPKINDOOR EFFECK WITH PINTS OF CREAM LACE, OVER THIS IS WORN A JACKICK TRIMMED WITH IMPURE LACE AND A CHIN- 


KILLIN CAPE AN’ HER HAT IS A DARK YALLER TRIMMED WITH PURKLE FEATHERS! 
General Chorus: OH IT’S TOO LOVERLY FOR ANYTHINK! 


(KEY TO THE ABOVE)— Zhe bride's going away gown ts of russet green material, covered with pink carnations in pompadour effect, with points of cream 
lace; over this ts worn a jacket trimmed with guipure lace, and a chinchilla cape, and her hat ts a dark yellow trimmed with purple feathers. 








ARTEMUS WARD, when in London, gaveachildren’s party. One of John 
Bright’s sons was invited, and returned home radiant. ‘‘Oh, papa,” he ex- 
plained, on being asked whether he had enjoyed himself, ‘‘indeed I did. And 
Mr. Brown gave me such a nice name for you, papa.” 

‘*What was that ?” 

** Why, he asked me how that gay and festive cuss the governor was!” re- 
plied the boy.—/ittsburg Bulletin. 


the country house. 


THE Reverend Anthony Timmins, though a very’ excellent person, was 
scarcely aw /azt with the manners and customs of society. 
invitation to stay for a day or so at a big country house, he went to ask his friend 
De Vere’s advice. ‘‘ You must take a servant,” said De Vere; ‘‘ everybody does.” 
Mr. Timmins took his friend at his word—and took one of his maid-servants to 
He does not yet understand the coolness of his reception 
there.—Pittsburg Bulletin. 
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A better Cocktail at home than is servea over any bar in the World. 


KE CLUB = 
COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


We guarantee these Cooktails to be made 
of absolutely pure and well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any bar in the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 
tions, the one which is aged must be 
better. 


Try our YORK Cocktail—made without 
any sweetning— and delicious. 

‘or sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. 8. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


‘G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Sole Prope, 
89 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Gonn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng, 
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ARE YOU DEAF? 
DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR? 
The AURAPHONE wi Il help you it you do. It isa re 


cent scientific invention which will 

not born deaf. When == J ear it is tho gar what glasses dose na 
io the eyenan ee . 2s is to 

tested free of ¢ roo vets e ISAC Jopeatn 


ay ro se es Pe oe 9 120 Tremont St, 
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and thereafter every 
namely: May ist, Aug- 
ust ist, and November 
ist. It will contain 32 
pages of beautifully print- 
ed illustrations on heavy 
calendered paper, with a 
specially decorated cover, 
printed in colors. 

Price Twenty-five Cents. Sub- 
scriptions One Dollar a_ year. 
Postage paid. Drawings by Gib- 
son, Wenzell, Van Schaick, John- 


son, Sullivant, and others. 








THE FIRST NUMBER, ISSUED FEBRUARY ust, WILL BE DEVOTED TO 
THE AMERICAN GIRL. 





MITCHELL & MILLER, 


PUBLISHERS, 
19 & 21 West 31st Street, - 


LIFE’S COMEDY. 


HE first number of LIFE’s COMEDY 
will be issued on February 1, 1896, 
three months, 


. e 


e = > 





New York City. 








[January 9, i 





Laces. 
Handkerchiefs. 


Lace Collars; Lace 
Flounces; Lace Hand- 
kerchiefs; Trimming 
Laces. 


Linen and Silk Hand- 
kerchiefs, Initialed, Em- 
broidered and Hem- 
stitched; separately and 
in fancy boxes for the 
Holidays. 

Ladies Fine Embroid- 
ered Handkerchiefs be- 
gin at 25 cents each. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Twenty-third Street. 





“WHEELS WEDE 
ASGOODAS : 
AMIDE? 


Driowres 





Christmas 


+ Li * 


Profusely Illustrated. 


Now Ready 


Tobe had at all First-class Newsdealers 


25 Cents a Copy. 





IT TOPS ALL. 


TEACHER—‘‘ What is man’s highest and best attribute ?”’ 
STUDENT (after a pause)—‘‘ Well, I should think the 
highest and best would be a Knox Silk Hat!” 








MARIANI 


(MARIANI WINE) 
THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC. 















« Monsieur [Mariai, your precious 
wine has completely reformed my 
constitution, you should certainly 
offer some to the French Govern- 
ment.’’ 


Henri Rochefort. 


Ar Dr & Fancy G s. Avorp Sunstrrvtions. 
Sent free, if this paper is mentioned, 
Descriptive Book, Portraits and Autographs 
of Celebrities. 

MARIANI & CO., 


Panis: 41 Boulevard Haussmann. 62 West 15th St., Naw Yor. 
Lonpon : 239 Oxford Street. 











If you want a sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or 


Allcock’s 


Porous 
Plaster 


BEAR IN MIND—Not one of the host of counterfeits and imi- 
tations is as good as the genuine. 








HA.sTED Press, 18-20 Rose Sr., N. Ye 





Cars 


Pears’ So; 






is as gentle 





oil. 







It has 
alkali in j 








nothing b 






soap. 


FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 


UR exe Wel gTeMcdavele)an yore ey" 


LILLIAN RUSSELL 
Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, 
MpS. JENNESS MILLER 


Req 


Back numbers of LIFE ¢ 
be had by applying at t 
office, 19 and 21 West 3 
St., New York City. Sing 
copies of Vols. I. and II. 4 
of print. Vol. I., bound, $304 
Vols. II., VIII., XIII. 3 
XIV., $20.00 each, bow 
Vols. VII., X., XI., XIT., % 
and XVI., $15.00 each, bou 













































Vols. III., IV., V., VI., 0 
XVIl.and XVIII.,$10.00 ea0 
bound. Vols. XIX., X 


XXI., XXII., XXIII., XX 
and XXV., $5.00 each. Bat 
numbers, one year old, 
cents per copy. Subscribé 
wishing address changed W 
greatly facilitate matters! 
sending old address as wf 
as new. 
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